door into the little garden and the road. He stood for
one moment to make sure that no one was passing; then
he slipped silently away. She remembered then that all
his movement had been swift and silent. Creeping back
to the house, she took a sponge and mopped out all traces
of his footprints. It was just as well that not even
Kallianassa should know that a man had been there. She
lit all her lights, and carefully searched the room for any
trace of him or thing left behind. She put away the
writing things and then went up to bed. "Put not your
trust in princes," she said to herself. All the same, she
gave this prince a great deal of her thought.

It was very clear to her as she walked to the theatre
that morning, that the Green Faction supposed that the
Blue Prince was out of the way. Bodies of lads of about
twenty years of age were marching in the streets, in
military formation. They all wore Green badges, all
sang the familiar songs, and from time to time shot out
their hands in an odd way in unison, shouting in a
barking manner:

"Vote
For
Hy-pa-tius."

Outside the shops and offices of well-known Blue
merchants, they stopped and shouted abuse; they
threatened those who entered such houses, and in some
case mildly assaulted them, knocked their hats off or
plucked things from their hands. In the theatre, she
swiftly arranged a brief freedom so that she could attend
the meeting at the Hippodrome. She was busy, like
everyone in the theatre, but by giving up her midday
interval she had only to plead for a quarter of an hour.